THE MAGNATES

adherence, a fusion of thought with thought, of which the verbal ex-
pression was but the less. Jacqueline's thought glowed, as she had
sometimes known it to do when she was with Francois in the early days
of their love; the glow seemed to illuminate the universe, both this life
and the life beyond.

Francois was present, as much present as Marie-Ange; and there
seemed to be another presence behind the Dominican, for whom he
was no more than an interceder.

Jacqueline heard the Father say: "That's very good, my dear child.
Now you can go and play."

A second later the world had become itself again, but Jacqueline had
been converted.

When the child had left, the young woman said simply: "Thank
you, Father."

"No, Madame! Say: * Thank you, Lord ...'." said Father Boudret,
rising, and he made the sign of the Gross on Jacqueline's brow so deli-
cately that she was scarcely aware of it,

He went down to the hall, put on his hat and cape and returned
to his monastery.

From that day Jacqueline endeavoured to believe with as much de-
termination as she had previously put into the will to die, yet feeling
nevertheless separated from perfect faith by that same thin, impalpable
veil which had, in her moments of greatest despair, kept her this side of
death.

Every Sunday she took Marie-Ange and Jean-Noel to the Domini-
cans* Mass. The Imitation of Christ was her bedside book.

She was, also, to be seen on spring afternoons walking in the Bois with
her children. She had partly regained her complexion, and seemed to
take some interest in conversation. One day her surprised family heard
her laugh.
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Everything Noel Schoudler had in the past refused his son concerning
if Echo du Matin, he allowed Simon Lachaume to organize within the
next few months.

Simon had joined the paper without any precisely defined position.
Noel Schoudler had merely said: "Monsieur Lachaume will work with
me."

And he had given him double the salary that he was receiving from
Rousseau. His importance was gauged from the size of his salary. Very
soon it became even greater than had at first been supposed.

By transforming the Echo Noel had completely achieved his objec-
tive. He had raised the circulation and given the whole press a new
direction. Only Le Temps and the Debats had remained faithful to
their old tradition and were read by a small, but stable, public.
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